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He had a priceless and unusunal tal-
ent for avolding school-reader English
and the arts of declamation and for
preparing a difficult subject to enter
the average braln. The underlying se-
eret of his power was soon apparent
to me, He stood always for that great
thing In America which, since then,
Whitman has called “the divine aggre-
gate,"” and seelng clearly how every
mensure would be likely to affect Its
welfare, he followed the compass, It
had led him to a helght of power
above all others and was to lead him
unto the lonellest summit of accom-
plishment in American history.

Not much In my term of service
there Is important to this little task
of mine. I did my work well, if I may
belleve the senator, and grew famillar
with the gentle and ungentle arts of
the politiclan,

One grent fnet grew In magnitude
and sullen portent as the months
passed: the glgantic slave-holding 1n-
terests of the South viewed with grow-
ing alarm the spread of abolition sen-
timent. Subtly, quletly and naturally
they were feellng for the means to de-
fend and Incrense thelr power. Straws
were coming to the surface In that
segslon which betrayed this deep un-
dercurrent of purpose. We felt It and
the senator was worrled, I knew, but
held his peace, He knew how to keep
his opinions qptil the hour had strock
that summoned them to service. The
senator never played with his lance.
By and by Spencer openly sounded the
note of conflict.

The most welcome year of my life
dnwned on the first of Janunry, 1844,
I remember that I arose before day-
light that morning and dressed and
went out on the street to welcome 1L

I had less than six months to walt
for that day appointed by Sally. I had
no doubt that she would be true to me.

—and she had shown a tender, sympa-
thetic Interest in the story.

with a gentle smile:

T believe, with which trifiing matters
like the cholce of a president and the
Mexican question cannot be permitted
to Interfere,
spend a day or two at the convention
in Baltimore on your way. . . .
purt to our friend Fine, who will look
after your comfort there. The experl-
ence ought to be useful to a young man
who, I hope, will have work to do In
future conventions.”

day—the twenty-sixth of May. The
convention thrilled me—the flags, the

speeches, the cheering—I see and hear

I bad had my days of fear and depres..
"1 good time.

Oh, yes, Indeed, Washington was a
falr of beauty and gallantry those
days, Isaw itall I have spent many
years In the capital, and I tell you the
girls of that time had manners and
Enew how to wear their clothes, but
aguin the magic of old memories kept
my lady on her throne. There was
one of them—just one of those others
who, I sometimes thought, was almost
us graceful and charming and noble-
hearted as Sally, and she llked me, I

know, but the ldeal of my youth
glowed In the light of the early morn-
log, so to speak, and wus brighter than
all others. Above all, 1 had given my
word to Sully, und—v;rll. you know,

the old-time Yoankee of good stock was
falrly steadfast, whatever else moy
be sjd of him—often o little too
steadfast, as were Ben Grimshaw and
Squlre Fullerton.

The sengtor and [ went calling that
New Year's day, We saw all the
groat people and some of them were
more cheerful than they had a right
to be. It was a weakness of the time,
I shull not go into details for fear of
wandering too far from my maln road.
Let me step uside a moment to say,
however, that there were two elouds
In the sky of the Washington society
of those days, One wns strong drink
and the other wes the erude, rough-
coated, aggressive democrat from the
frontlers of the West. These latter
were often seen in the holidoy regalia
of farm or village at fashionable fune-
tlong. Some of them changed slowly,
and by and by reached the stage of
white lnen and diamond breastpins
and walsteoats of figured silk. It
must be sald, however, that their mo-
tives were always nhove thelr taste.

The winter swore awny slowly in
hnred work, Mr, Van Buren came down
to see the senator one day from hils
country seat on the Hudson, The ex-
president had been solielted to accept
the nomination agoin, I know that
Senator Wright strongly favored the
plan but feared that the South would
defest him In convention, It belng wall
known that Van Buren was opposed to
the annexation of Texns Ilowever,
Lie adviged his friend to make a fight
for the nomination and this the latter
resolved to do. Thenceforward until
middle May I gnve my time largely to
the inditing of letters for the senntor
in Van Buren's behalf.

The time appointed for the conven-
tion In Baltimore drew near. One duy
the senator recelved an Intimation that
e would be put in nomination If Van
Buren falled. Immedintely he wrote
te Judge Fine of Ogdensburg, chair-
man of the delegation from the north-
ern distrlet of New York, forhidding
such use of his name on the ground
that his acquiescence wounld involve dis-
layalty to hig friend the ex-president.

He gave me leave to go to the con-
vention on my way home to meet Sally.
1 had ¢onfided to Mrs, Wright the de-
talls of my little love affair—I had to

The senator had sald to me one day,

“Bart, you have business in Canton,

You must take time to

I took the stage to Baltimore next

great crowd, the bands, the songs, the

it ull in my talk. The uproarelasted
for twenty minotes when Van Buren's
name was put in nomination.

Then the undercurrent! The South
was ageinst him as Wright bad fore-
seen. The deep current of Its power
had undermined certain of the north-
ern and western delegations. Osten-
sibly for Van Buren and stubbornly
custing their ballots for him, they had
voted for the two-thirds rule, which
had accomplished his defeat before the
balloting began. It continued for two
doys without a cholce. The enemy
stood firm. After adjournment that
evening many of the Van Buren dele-
gates were summoned {o a conference,
I nttended [t with Judge Fine,

The ex-president had withdrawn and
requested his friends in the conven-
tion to vote for Sllas Wright, My emo-
tlons ean he more readlly lmagined
than deseribed when I heard the
shouts of enthusinsm which greeted
my friend's name. Tenrs began to roll
down my cheeks, Judge Fine lifted
his hand. When order was at Iast re-
gtored he began:

“Gentlemen, as a friend of the
learned senator and as a resident of
the county which Is the prond pos-
sesgor of his home, your enthusinsm
has n welcome sound to me; but I hap-
pen to know that Senutor Wright will
not allow his name to go before the
convention,"

He read the letter of which I knew,

Mr, Benjamin ¥, Butler then said:

“When that letter was written Sena-
tor Wright wans not awara that Mr.
Van Buren's nomination could not be
accomplished, nor was he aware that
bls own nomination would be the al-
most unanimous wish of this conven-
tion. I have talked with the leading
delegates from Missourl and Virginia
today. They say that he can be nomi-
nated by wcclamation. Is It possible
that he—n strong party man—can re-
gist this unanimoug call of the party
with whose help he has won immortal
fame? No, It is not so. It cannot be
s0., We must dispatch a messenger to
him by horse at once who shall tnke
to him from his friend Judge Fine a

country,
accept it under false pretenses
take thelr yoke upon me,
think the meadie pointed that m!"-

and wrote the telegram which fixed
his place In history. ]

a moment fallen, I looked at him with
Re- | a feeling of awe, What sublime calms
ress and serenity was In his face! AS
If it were a mere detall in the work of
the day, and without & moment's fal- |y
tering, he had declined a erown, for he
would surely have been nominated and
He rose and stood looking |wa
out of the open window, !
think of him standing there with the |,
mworning sunlight falling upon his face
and shoulders. He had observed my
emotion and I think it had touched |¢
bim a little. There was a moment of | ¢
sllence. A curlous llluslon came to me

then, for it eeemed as if I heard the

elected.

sound of distant musle. Looking
thoughtfully out of the window he
asked:

fathers turned out of the trail of the
benst and found the long road of hu-
manity? I think it was when they dis-
covered the compass In their hearts."

high and lonely place, where we may
look back upon the toilsome, adven-
turous way we have traveled with the
ald of the candle and the compass. |
Now let us stop & moment to rest and
to think, How sweet the air 1s herel
The night is falling. I see the stars in
the sky.

nal silence.
haste now.
justice to my friend and to glve my.
country a name, long neglected, but
equal in glory to those of Washington
and Lincoln,

gether down the road we have trav-

maEts sk nmeatneéntton ‘mad s de-

letter in the morning.”

The suggestion was unanimously ap-
proved aod within an hour, mounted
on one of the best horses in Marylnnd
—g0 his groom Informed me—I was on
my way to Washington with the mes-
sage of Judge Fine in my pockel. Yes,
I had two days to spare on my sched-
ule of travel and reckoned that, by re-
turning to Baltimore next day I should
resch Canton In good time,

It was the kind of thing that only a
lithe, supple, strong-hearted Ilnd such
s I wius In the days of my youth,
could rellsh—speeding over a dark
rond by the light of the stars and a
half-moon, with a horse that loved to

kick up & wind. My brain was in a
fever, for the notion hoad come to me
that 1 was making history.

The lure of fame and high place bur-
rled me on. With the senator In the
presidential chale T should be well
gtarted In the highway of pgreat sue-
cegs, Then Mr, H. Dunkelberg might
think me better than the legucy of

Benjamin Grimshow.
e twenty-three miles down the road.

Well, I reached Washineton wvery
gsore, but otherwise In good form, soon
after daybreak., T was trembling with
excitement when T put my horse in the
slable and rang the bell at our door, It
secmed to me that I was crossing the
divide between bhlg and little things. A
few steps more and I should be look-
Ing down into the gresat valley of the
future, Yet, now that I was there, 1
hegun to lose confidence,

The butler opened the door.

Yes, the senator was up and had
just returned from a walk and was in
his study. I found him there.

“Well, Bart, how does this happen?"”
hie asked.

“It's Important business,” I sald, as
{ presented the letter,

Something in his look and manner
as he calmly adjusted his glasses and
read the letter of Judge Fine Lirought
the blood to my face. It seemed to
puncture my balloon, so to speak, and
1 was falling toward the earth and go
gwiftly mp head swam. He lald the
letter on his desk and, without looking
up and as coolly us if he were asking
for the change of a dollar. queried:

“Well, Bart, what do yon think we
had better do about it?"

“I—1 was hoplng—you-~-you wounld
take it,” I stammered,

“That's because the excltement of
the convention i8 on you" he an-
swered, “Let us look at the compass,
They have refused to nominate Mr.
Van Buren becatize he l# opposed to
the annexation of Texas. On that sub-
jeet the will of the conventlon 18 now
clear. It i possible that they would
nominate me, We don't know about
that, we never shnll know., If they
atd, and I pceepted, what would be ex-
pected of me I8 also clear. They
would expect me to abandon my prin-
viples and that course of conduct
which I conceive to be best for the

A relay awaited

that he telegraph n withdrawal of his -

Therefore 1 should have |
Would

“No.,” I answered.
" Immediately he turned to his des

It said no.
Into the lives of few men has such

Always 1

“Bart, do you know when our first

So now at last we have come to that

Just below me Is the valley of Eter-

You will understand my
1 have sought only to do

Come, let us take one last look to-

PILALE

[ldver. Its air was sweet with the
F sath of the meadows. The dalsles

le, mendowlarks, bluebirds,

Incked twenty minutes to eleven. She

‘saw~—your mother, my son.

road—even that of the young

the clover and the cornflowers
wild roses seemed to be wav-
wuk;ome to me, and the thorn
pely ornament of my natlve
» In blossom. A cloud of
swept across the blue deep
my head. The great cholr of
gang to me—bobolinks, song-

wrens, and far away In the
of a spruce thicket I heard the
fiite of the white-throated sparrow.
.lr bathed at a brook In the woods
d put on a clean silk shirt and tie
of my saddlebags. I rode slowly
en to the edge of the village of Can-
im and turned at the bridge and took
river road, although I had time to
i ~ How my heart was beating as
" neared the famillar scene! The
rke;- slowed Its pace there, like  dls-
e&nlng traveler, to enjoy the beauty
of its shores.. Bmooth and sllent was
e water and in It were the blue of
¢ sky and the feathery shadow-spires
r and tamarack and the reflect-
l biossoms of Iris and meadow rue.
was a lovely scene,

my lady? I dismounted and tied my
apd looked at my watch, It

would come—I had no doubt of It. I
washed my hands and face and neck
in. the cool water. Suddenly I heard
a volee I knew singing: “Barney
Leave the Girls Alone” I turned and
(These
last lines were dictated to his son.)
She was in the stern of a birch canoe,
nll dressed In white with roses in her
hair, I ralsed my hat and she threw
a kiss at me. Old Knte sat In the bow
waving her handkerchlef. They
stopped and Sally asked In a tone of
playful seriousness:

“Young man, why have you come
here?"

“To get you,” I answered.

“What do you want of me?” She,
was looking at her face in the water.

“] want to marry you,” I answered
bravely.

“Then you may help me ashore if
yon please. [ am in my best, white
glippers and you are to be very care-
fol

Beautiful! She was the spirit of
the flelds of June then and always.

I helped her ashora and held her in
my arms and, you know, the lips have
a way of speaking then in the old, con-
vinelng, finul argument of love. They
left no doubt in our hearts, my son.

“When do you wish to marry me?”
\she whispered.

. “As soon as possible, but my pay I
only sixty dollurs a month now."”

| Took the Stage to Baltimore Next
Day.

eled, now dim In the evening shad-
ows. Scattered along it are the little
houses of the poor of which 1 have
written, See the lights In the win-
dows—the lights that are shining into
the souls of the young—the eager,
open, expectant, welcoming souls of
the young—and the light carries many
things, but best of all a respect for the
old, unchanging way of the compass.
After all that is the end and aim of
the whole matter—belleve me,

My life bas lengthened into these
days when most of our tasks are ac-
complished by machinery. We try to
mnke men by the thousand, in wvast
edocational machines, and no longer
by the one as of old. It was the lov-
ing, forgiving, forbearing, patient;
ceaseless toll of mother and father on
the tender soul of childhood which
quickened that Inextingulshable sense
of responsibility to God and man in
these people whom I now leave to the
judgment of my countrymen.

I have lived to see the ancient plan
of kingeraft, for self-protection, com-
ing back into the world. It demands
that the will and conscience of every
individual shall be regulated and con-
trolled by some concelied prince,
backed by an army. It canpot fail, T
foresee, to accomplish such devasta-
tion in the human spirit as shall im-
perll the dearest possession of man.

If one is to follow the compuss he
can have but one king—his God,

L ] L] L] . [ ] L ]

I am near the end. T rode back to
Baltimore that foremoon. They had
nominated Mr. Polk of Tennesse for
pregident and Silas Wright for vice
pregident, the latter by seclamation. T
knew thut Wright would decline the
honor, a8 he did. v

I burried porthward to keep my ap-
pointment with Bally. The boats were
slowed by fog. At Albany I wus a doy
behind my schedule, I should have
only an hour's leeway if the boats on
the upper lokes and the stage from
Plattsborg weére on time. I feared to
trust théem. So I c¢aught the west-
bound train and rvached Utlea three
hours lute. There I bought a good
horse and his saddle and bridle and
hurried up the perth road. When he
was near spent I traded him for a well-
knit Morguo mare up in the little vil-
lnge of Bandy Creck. Oh, I knew a
good horse as well as the next man
and a better one than she I never
owned—never. I wus back in my sad-
dle at six in the afternoon nnd stopped
for feed and an hour's rest at nine and
rode on through the night. I reached
the hamlet of Richville soon after day-
break and put out for a rest of two

%sb&}&,%ﬁ it do," sghe an.

There was the pine, but where was |

—~-
-hUh

you get It.
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Envy.
Nineteen-year-old Henry has just
come home from his first year In an
eastern college. His sixteen-year-old
brother Bill looks on many changes In

your aunt and uncle and the Hactets
and the minister and a number of our
friends are comiog In a fleet of boats.”
“We are prepared either for a plenie
or o wedding,” was the whisper of
Knte,
“Let's make it both,” I proposed to
Sally.
“Surely there couldn't, be a better
place than here under the big pine—
it's so smooth and soft and shady”
said she.
“Nor could there be a better day or
better company,” I urged, for 1 was
not sure that she would ngree.
The boats came along. Sally and 1
waved a welcome from the buuk and
ghe merrily proclaimed:
“It's to be n wedding.”
Then a cheer from the boats, in
which I joined.
I shall never forget how, when the
company had landed and the greetings
were over, Uncle Peabody approached
your mother and sald:
“Say, Sally, I'm goin' to plant & kiss
on both o' them red cheeks o' yours,
an’ do it deliberate, too."
He did it and so did Aunt Deel and
old Kate, and I think that, next to
your mother nnd me, they were the
happlest people at the wedding,

- L] - L - -

There is a lonely grave up in the
hills—that of the stranger who died
leng ago on Rattleroad. One day I
found old Kate sitting beside It and on
a stone lately erected there was the
name, Enoch Rone.

“It is very sorrowful,” she whis-
pered. “He was trying to find me
when he dled.”

We wanlked on in silence while I re-
ealled the circumstances. How strange
thnt those tales of blood and lawless
daring which Kate had given to Amos
CGrimshaw had led to the slaying of
her own son! Yet, so it happened,
and the old wives will tell you the
story up there in the hills

The pluy ends just as the night Is
falling with Kate and me entering the
little home, so familiar now, where she
lives and is ever welcome with Aunt
Deel and Uncle Peahody. The latter
meets us at the door and 15 saying in a
cheerful volce:

“Come In to supper, you rovers,
How solemu ye look! Say, if you ex.
pect Sally and me to do all the langhin’
here you're mistaken. There's a lot of
it to be done right now, an' it's time
you Jined in. We ain't done nothin'
but laugh since we got up, an’ we're
In meed o' help  What's the matter,
Eaie? Look up nt the light in God's
winder. How bright it ghines tonight!
When I feel bad I always lpok at the
stars"

(TIHE END.)

Get on Right Road =2t Once.

Il often requires cournge (o turn
back when wo haye taken o wrong
step, but it v ensier to turn boack after
the first thun after the second or

"bie Tor the o or* bk

Henry's bit of mustache. The other
dny Henry went into the bathroom to
trim the edges of that imitation df a
mustache and Bill happened in while
the operation was In progress. For a
few minutes he watehed his brother In
sllence and thenm he called to his
mother:

“Oh, mother, be sure to have Jennle
sweep up the bathroom Immedintely.
Henry is trimming his beard and I
don't want the little kids to get thelr
feet nll eut up!"—Indianapolls News.

! FOR SUMMER COLDS

Vacher-Balm.

It is harmless, and also relleves
Nervous Headache qulckly, and any
guperficlal inflammation In a short
time,

ry it for Mumps, Hay Fever, or any
pain,

If you cannot buy it locally, send
for a I'ree Sample, and Agent's terms,
or send H0e stamps for 2 26¢ tubes.
“Avold Imitations.

E. W. VACHER, inc., New Orlenns
Lo —Adv.

Pinned Down.

Lawyer—And what was the defend-
ant doing meanwhile?

Witness—Ile wus telling me a funny .
story.

Lawyer—Remember, slr,
nre under oath,

Witness—Well, anyway, he was tell-
ing me a story.

that you

Cuticura for Sore Hands.

Soak hands on retiring in the hot suds
of Cutleura Soap, dry and rub in Cu-
ticura Ointment. Remove surplus
Ointment with tissue paper. This Is
only one of the things Cuticura will do
if Soap, Ointment and Talcum are used
for all tollet purposes.~—Ady.

Pals,
“Yes, I'm the former Laiser."
“S8hake! I'm the man who started
the flu."—Cartoons Maguzine,

Wise Man.
“My bharber Is bitter ngainst bolshev-
fam."”

“Wise man., It would ruin his biz,”

Wright's Indian Vegetable Plils contain
nothing but vegetuble Ingredisnts, which aot
fently as n tonfo and purgasive by stimus

tlon and not by Irritation. Adv,

A lot of men will eritleize a perox-
[de blonde and then turn around to
straighten thelr toupe.

Being funny 1s the most serious
kind of work.

third, and much safer and pleasanter,

Nothing glves quicker rellef llmnI

T’S not enough to make

WRIGLEYS good, we
must KEEP it good until

Hence the sealed package
— impurity-proof —guarding,
preserving the delicious con-
tents—the beneficial goody.

The Flavor Lasts

UNITED
SEALED TIGHT pEr=e= KEPT RIGHT
COUPONS

*ﬂllIIllI[IlliI\|Hlll|lIll1NIII_IllﬂlHﬂIlllI||II]lIlllllllllllllllllllllllIlllllllillllIIIHIIHIU

i SPFA,‘?M/NT

All In sealed
packases.

Helps appetite
and digestion.

Three flavors.

A
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Horrible Faux Pas.

“My dear you have made a terrible |,

mistnke.”

“What's the matter?”
“Don’t you reslize that this weather
Is It ch_too cool for furs?”

Ba ou B coming Sl ¢ it
Corp—Whut were you -berom m
Joined the army?
B. P~IInppy—Mesa Klt

Ilnn’l 60 From Bad tu Worse!

iau always weal, miserable and
balf-sick? Then it's tlme you found out

what is wron% Kidney weakness
causes much ering from backache,
lamenesy, stiffness and rheumatio

pains, and if neglected, brings danger

of serious trnub]en—druyﬁ', gravel and

Bright's disease. Do delay. Use

Doan's Kidney Pﬂh They have

hel{)ed thousands and should help you.
your neighbor!

Mrs, G, T. McIntosh,
170 Center Bt., Russall-
ville, Ky., says: "I
had such a severe at-
tack of Kkidney com-
}:lalnt and backache, I

It a8 thuu h it would

couldn't
stralghten
without having sharp
paing, v My kidneya
aoted Ineﬁululr and I
had hea

!lmn or

magle, One box freed
me of the misery and
thoge who suffered as I did, can appre-
clate the great rellef I got.”

Got Doan’s at Any Store, 60c a Box
DOAN’S 25005

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

A\"E ON TAMPA C[(-ARS

407%

Hand Made Real Ha
direch from fuolory. .60 mszmlz
or Ity ten conters, $6.00 for BE -y,
100 postpald. Monoy baok n“" /
Catalogue Frea,

guarantes, Write today,
FLOBIDA PRODUCTS CORP., Tampa, Fla.

A Safe, Old Fashioned
Remedy for Worms

Baventy-five years contin-
uous use s the bat teatl-
monial FREY'™ VERMIFUGE
onn offer you.

K s bottle always on
hand, It will help

lhe llll.la ones happy

#"L'nm i
ks ....m
l.il.lllf. Baltimars, M2,




